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" Do you mind having your flowers picked ?"
inquired Evelyn timidly.

c< Not very much," responded the fairy briskly.
<6 Sometimes, even, we like it, when it is done with
proper care. But we do not like to have our branches
broken and flowers torn off and then carelessly thrown
away. It's just wasting our work."

" That's true/5 said Evelyn thoughtfully.   6C I
never could bear to see it done,"

" Yes,3' said Poppy, " and because you are so care-
ful, the fairies have done their best to make your
garden beautiful.  Doesn't every one stop and tell
you that your garden is the finest tor miles around ? "

Evelyn glowed with pleasure.

c< Are there more of you in my garden ? " she asked.

<( More ? Look about you, little mole," said the
fairy. And then she tinkled merrily, for the sight of
Evelyn's round, astonished eyes as she looked about
her was very funny. But no wonder her eyes widen-
ed. for her dear familiar garden was completely
changed ! Scarcely a flower could she see, for on
everyone was a tiny lady or gentleman, and each one
was bowing and smiling to the confused little mistress
of the garden.

" How strange," said Evelyn rather breathlessly,
" that I never saw any of you before ! "

"Not when you know that we didn't wish fco be
seen," returned Poppy, smiling.